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Bombay. From Kasaragod arrangement had already been
made for Ranidas" boat ticket. He advised Ramcharandas
to stay on the Kadri hill and deyote Ms time to meditation
and communion with God. But Rameharandas would not
submit to the advice. He left Ramdas in the night with the
object of collecting the amount necessary for his boat-fare.
At Sitaramrao's where he had halted Ramdas' annt by the
former life, coming to know the situation regarding Ram-
charandas, paid twenty rupees for his boat-fare. She
pressed this amount on Ramdas, asking him to hand it over
to Ramcharandas who, she fully believed, would meet him
at Ifangalore Port. The mother was a Mnd, pure and
noble soul.
Xext day, he looked for Ramcharandas at the harbour
but could not find him. He got into a steam-launch and
crossing the river reached the boat, and went aboard. What
was the first thing that met his gaze as he stepped on the
deekr Our ubiquitous friend Ramcharandas was quietly
sitting in a corner on a bench with his tell-tale tiger-skin,
Ramdas went and sat beside him. The yogadanda had
disappeared.
*4 Swazniji, I came by an earlier launch," he said
smiling.
Ramdas then handed to him the money presented by
the kind mother.
The boat sailed and reached the port of Marmagoa on the
next morning. There was a halt of about two hours at this
port. Meanwhile, some Goa policemen entered the ship for
inspection. One of these, while passing through the deck, <sast
a casual glance at Ramdas. Ramdas was a deck or third-class
passenger on the boat. The sight of Ramdas seemed to have
produced an extraordinary effect on him. He stopped and,
leaning against the railing opposite Ramdas, began to gaze
intently on him. The policeman could hardly take his eyes
off Ramdas who was also watching his strange behaviour.
About half an hour later he came to Ramdas.

